Darkest Days

Humanity is all but extinct.  When the Kr’aash came to harvest the Earth’s resources, they did not come for our minerals or our oils.  They came for us.  For our potential, for our organs.  Humanity is driven deeper into the Earth’s crust to avoid the daily raids on our families.  We have no contact with the outside, only to connect with the other pockets of human resistance.   Many of us forget what the sky looks like, or how we used to think that we were alone in the universe.

Our weapons are outdated compared to the Kr’aash technology.  They can be beaten, but it will be a high cost. It looked to be a hopeless scenario. Many were and still are split between fighting or digging deeper. The mantle of the Earth is a risk that we had to take. We realized this, and then we found the Glow.

The Glow has guided us, allowed us fight back.  Some call it magic, some call it the guidance of another alien species. But all agree on one thing: It will help us take back our planet…or die trying. 
